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Through which Runs 


Op 

Rich Re joycing. 
Thick nay a the hours of Death's black day, 
A Mourning s over her wry IVay. 
Damoſels yer ſhall therr Dowries large poſſeſs, . 
And dance at Marr age, in' the Lamb's Wites Dref, 
But whilſt the Earth Blood, as a Garment, wears ; 
Kpon her Face I le drop my trickling Tears. 
In thu my Sea, _ Soul which wadeth deep, 
Shall know my Flood-fluce , and apart ſhall weep, 
Fills kie moakire cs Pires Bow ; , 
His End ſhall be to wear a weighty Crown. 

| Written inthe Year, 1659, in Reme-Priſen of Mad-men, 


By the-extream Suffering Servant of the Lord, 
70H N. 


Londen, Printed for Robert Wilſon, at the fign of the Black-ſpread- 
- Eagle and Windanull, in Martins Le Grand, 1661, 
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Tothe coils Mm the Vally of Meggddon, hich 
are come to the M (ourning, as it was in the Dayes 


off Hadadrimmon, 


Hid as the tender Plant with Snow,intime of winter deep. | 

So ſaith the Seed, grievous Oppreſſions long have bin 

My weighty burthens : ages ſpreading clouds of fn 
Have wrapt me up "i .me'under txouble ; 
I Rand the 7 ve key perifh'd as a bubble, | 
| ( Seas 
Hills, Mountains, Rocks have cover'd me, procelſive ſwelling 
Weights, ragin o waves I fol an and ſee, my burden's Without eaſe 
In Egypt's Land, wherein, like as 4 ſlave I'm bound, | 
And af the ſubjett of her Rulers arrows wouihd ; 
Andin my bleeding ſtate am made the ftork,, 
Which ev'ry heart gherein doth hate and work, 


'E a Worth poor and /ow, which in the Earth doth creep, 


[I as the innocent Twrleidove, that's tefr Withiout 4 monte, 
[Do mourn in ſecret, full of love; whilk all a ſh doch me hate: 
And in the Wilderneſs, like as # helpleſs Lan 

Doth he, bleating out grief at-fide of - # dead dans ; 

And like a Babe at a dead Mothers breaſt 

Scrugling for Milkz {6 am 1 withoue re 


Doth V;lence in the Latid flow, and am not I oppreſt 2 

I would that all Nations 4id know, how they have diſpoſſef 
Me of th' Inheritance, to whick I was Herr born, 

And y me out'of 5. nd" left the; 2s fortorn, 
Subje@ to Sferings Het aSe? of yer 4 ” 

In all the Earth'a Lyris and « Strangty, 


Hunger, Thirft, Nakedneſs, and Cold, y s of pos I —_ 
To Which Oppreſſion doth ine bold, Tees [HE 1dy drink Ry 8 


Sighs in the deeps\o girtmhe, 164 
The Night's black, womb of wrath's my bondage 1n the Land. - 
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hs Is the Congregation in Valley of Megiddon. 


Oh! where's the Eye that doth my Suff rings read? 
Who am of Jacob's loyns, that Horm and Sced, 


Nations, Hoſts, mighty Powers as one, in Battle array are ſet : 
Kings, Princes, Multitudes (unknown) their Spears and Swords 
The alienated Jew and Genti/'s fallen Will, (have whet.; 
Umted are, deſign'd mine innocent blood to ſpill - 
Gog and Magog's great Hoſt have thus decreed, 
To cut down ev'sy branch of Abraham's ſeed. i} 
I lodg in Deferts under boughs, which thorny trees have ſpread, 
When I would r:ſe, then Hell in Yows moves on this worm to 
Who am that Gran, againſt which all the World fands (tread 
In wilful Exmity and Wrath, in Troops and Bands : 

As thus, as deſolate, involv'd in grief, 

Left langwiſhing in Earth, without relief, 


I on of fleſh, the fleſh of Son of Man, 
Which paſt not flaming Sword, nor fiery Fan. 


My trickling drops man's ſpirit doth not move 
Of ſweating b/ood, encrealing on me as a flood : 
Ah! how each daydoth he gan-ſay my love. 


My Virtxe pare, his Eaſt abhors, which doth allare 

God's hoſt of Angels, in the Heav'ns to wed ; 

Though I deſcend, yet mark, man's deſperate c#rſed end, 
In Oath he's. bound, deadly to. wonnd my head. 


What ſhall I ſay? Blood is the travel of my. day.; 

Earth's rhandring rage, blown forth by Lighrmag's breath, 
Doth poſt and fly, purſuing Life ; Ah! hear my Cry: 
What ! ſhall I weep in Oceans deep to Death ? 


I could not hope but that each ſigh and groan, 
' With ev'ry tear is dropt before God's Throne. 


Though do pant, all fleſh: is as an Adamani, 4 


A Song 
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A Song for that Aſembhy. | 


Earing the Seed's forecr5es; my-heart did think, 
How byter'is the Cup given thee ro-drink ? 
And poend'ring well, rune Eye did plainly ſee, 
That, like ſpread-nets, ſorrows have compalithee. 
Whilſt in the ſhallom waters I did wait, © ; 
Like as the lcaft, I ſaw thee made the bait 
The little Dolphix's ſpany, in ev'ry hour | 
Purſu'd by Fiſhes, which would thee "devosy, 
And whilſt / waited, the Deeps did me cover, 
Wherein I ſaw, where thou ſmiw'# = to hover, 
The Whale, the Shark,, the Poryos, and the Hakg 
In ſceols do chaſe thee fierce, a prey to'make: * 
Holes then in Rocks thou mak'ft thy hiding-place, 
L.. ſave thy Life from _ moſt cruel chaſe, 
Thou ſwift in Deeps the longeſt courſe of fears 
mers _— pre ptr: ſuch Suf* rin eons 
When nnto ſhore I came with: lift-up head, 
Thy many #ees on Earth I plainly read ; 
And then. in ſecret ſaid, Sure few do wey 
Thy Suff rings great ;. hunted as for "the prey 
Of wolf, |, Lion, Tigar, and of Bear, 
Which howl and roar thy Lomb ihe to tear, 
wild-Aﬀes ſnuff up Wind, fl es 1uſh 
All aga»ft thee ; Baſhan's black Bulbs do pufh 
With all their force and wight, with Rirong-ſet born, 
Pointed like Spears, as ſharp as pricking thorns, 
The Cockatrice hid in a fecret place, 
His Jaws hold verom, to ſpit in thy face, 
The Creckadile, with Man's voice feigns bu ory: 
To lay thy life, he weeps in ſubrulty ; 
If that in psty thou ſhouldft haſte to ſee, arti 
What ſhould the: cauſe of ſuch ſore mourning beg. © 7 1, * 
Thus, as a ſnare, in ſecret he doth warch, +1) of 
Thy tender Life , his deadly mind 7s catch. (103 
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6 A Song for that Aſſembly. any 


Whilſt fending ftil, and lifting up wine eye, 
Flocks of devouring Birds I did effy, 

In th' Air, with watching eyes, ſearing aleft. 
At which I ſuddenly conceiv'd the thought, 


And in the ſecret,cloſer of my+- mind, > . | | if 


I ſaid, They ſeek the /ittle Wren to find, 

Which in much fear in Thickets hid doth lie, 
Whilſt Hawks and Vultures over thee do fly ; 
Their Bills and Tallants all prepared are, 
Watching thy r:ſorg, at thy _ to ſparre : 
The Eagle flyeth with a fixed wall, 

To tear thy tender fieſh with hex ffrong Bull ; 
The Oftrich great, which Iron can digeſt, 
Prepares hes appetite on thee to feaſt c 

The crmel Dragon of the Wilderneſs, 

Purſues thee frerce in time of thy diſtreſs, 

With claſhing wings and ſcales, flying moſt ſwift, 
As if to fd thee, Heaven and Earth-would /ifr ; 
He ſpues out deadly venoms, as a flultion ; 
Reftleſs in life, whilſt ering thy pa 
The fery-flying Serpemt's flaming -breat 

Spreads aac rod Earth, ſeeking thy Death, 
Many a ſub:il rwiſt with taplgand wrench \.. 
With head and body, he works to emrexch 
Upon the borderpof thy Liberties,, _ . 

Thereby to catch thee as a prey and\prize - 

He ſtretches Wings in Elements moſt ig, 
Burning in flames, as he his courſe'doth fly 
Aloft, aſcending,  ſhiving in the Av, 


| As if hewere a lohang Strat Gaity: BY 


And as the Poliſher of Hell's wombs mazes: os. 
In ſort moſt ſubtrie {erg ;his berks:and bars, || 


| Thy pure path-toprrvere, and caufe fo! ſiiwnmble 


Thee unto loſle of Life, : thou- ſweet.and-bunnbie, 
Mine Eye reverted t9-the Earth again, . 
I ſaw the grawnd; inwhich thou/{ong halkdaw's |, 
The foht was ſad, apure brllysſeed:- 1 
Compalt with ex'iy-noiſons hureful #+ed ; 
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A Song for that Aſſembly. 
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Thiſtles and Brambles over thee affires, 

With choaking Therxs, and deſtruvtive Bryers, 
Through cloven Monntams things I clearly did 
Behold, which in Earth's womb in Deeps lay hid, 
A Treaſure vaſt of Silver and of Gold | | 
Of price uncounted, never by man told. 

Though ſad to cite the ſhape in which it lay, 
Like ragged Rocks in Oar, in hue like Clay ; 
Abſconding Virtae, whilft not ſeparate” | 

From the corrupted drofs and Reprobate, 
Wanting its ſplendor illuſtrious and bright, 
Which purg'd, is ſeen by ev'ry open fight. 
Benncch the Oceans, which the Earth doth meaſure, 
Mud, Sands, and Craggy Rocks conceal a Treaſure ; © 
The Carbuncle, and ev'ry precions Gems ; 

The Saphir, Pearl, and the Diadem , 

The Rubie, Emerauld , and Onix-ſtone, 

With what's unnam'd, and unto man wkyows : 
Beſides, in her dork womb I faw reveaP'd 

A ſmother'd ſubſtaxce, in whoſe bowels ſeal's, 
Is all fulneſs of Virtue and Perfettion ; ; 
But what «vails 3 Death's chains hold in ſwbjeftiov. 
Have I not therefore all day long to cry, 

Oh ! Sorrows, Woes , -Qh! immenſe Miſery? 
Verily, fince theſe things I've ſeen and felt, 

My heart within me like as Fax doth melt r-_ 
Oh! Preſſures, Preſfſwres, Bleedings, Sorrows,Cryes! 


' Remembring Faceb, tears yu» down mine Ey05; 


My Bed's ſore pangs,my CE Woes, deep meaſure ;| | 
I wrap my ſow! in care,” deſpt leaſure. © 

Thou Drop, Thy Channet's tore than many Brooks, 

On Thy Grief*s Streams my mourning ſpirit looks ; 
Yea, for thy ſake my Bowely are a River, - 
Pour'd on the ground's, my Reins, my Mearr and Lover, 
Whilſt carnal, did I then + rhowyht remain, 

That Man ſo braitih- was in his drſilaiw ? 


' Was it conceived by me in the leaft, 


His Nature more Oppreſſive thart the Braſt# * 


| 


l A Song for that Aſſembly. 


Nay : *cwas not clear in ſnbſtaxce comprehended, 
That he from Natwre's bonds was thus deſcended ; 
| Inſtead of Perſeverance,” vile Regreſſion, 
D:5jojn'd from Mercy, united to Oppreſſion. 
Oh Seed! how mach more might mine heart excite ? 
Too tedious for my Hard and Pex to write ; 
Thy more abundant S»f*rings than what man, 
Yea, all _ the es Farce es Can. 
How like an hungry wand'ring Orphant poor 
With bleeding Bowels, thruſt i Door, 
By Cruelty of what's thine own bereev'd ; 
ough coming to thize Own, yet not receiv'd ! 
There's not a Covenant in Eatth ſo tre, 
Nor Law ſojaft, to give to Thee thy dxe, 
Of Pity, Mercy, Fuſtice, all deny'd ; 
Of Men abhor'd, deſpiſ'd, of all defi d. 
When I ſaw theſe, and many ſecrets more 
Of Sorrows, which I have ſeal'd up in fore, 
And plainly knowing that beyond Conception, 
Grief is thy Portzon, through Man's ll Rejeftion. 
The matter deeply ſank into my heart, 
And there ſtuck faſt, like as a wonnding dart. 
The more I »{'d, the more my thoughts sncreaſt : 
VV hat ſhall I ſay? TI'l fignihie the /eaft. 
VVhat al? yea, all, and more than I do mention, 
Feeds thy ſad ſoul with fghs, Ah ! doleful perfor. 
What all ? yea all Kings, Peoples, and their Powers, 
Their fenced Cities, yt and Towers, 
'VVhat al? yea all, built wilfully as Babel, 
With th2 ſame mind, which Ca flew juſt Abel. 
VVhat all ? yaa, all, againſt thee are decreed, 
To leave thee Rot, nor Branch, nor as a Seed, 
VVhat alt ? yea, all's thy deſtiny and fate, 
The V Vorld's Oath to hold the Captiuate. 
Pond'ring, [nterrogation mov'd in me ; 
Saying, How ſhall this Seed deliver'd be ? 
4 V Vho can the troubled Hoſts on Earth ſuppreſs, 
Without which, Can he Life and Peace pofleſs ? 


—y 


LIAMMIL 


—"— 


A Song for that Aſſembly. 


How can it be concerv'd, and much leſs ſpoken, 
Hell's ſtrength and ffraragemss all to be broken ? 
Who can rip up Fonndatzons of Mountains, 
And fix Bars on the Doors of unclean Fountains ? 
V Vho knows the Night's courſe of the Wolf and Fox ? 
And who can trace the Serpent's path on Rocks ? 
V'Vho can ſhew meaſure juiF of ev'ry flight 
Of all the Screech-Owls, and the Bats by night ? 
VVho can trace twiſts, and ſearch depths of all Holes, 
Which are the ſecret paths of the blind Moles ? 
I ask of all the worldlings wiſe as Fools, 
Can you ſtill Cock/ing-Races, or Whirl-Pools ? 
V'Vho can convert Flames into flakgs of Snow ? 
And, who can ſtop the Ebb, and make to flow ? 
Can Procreation be without a Dame ? 
And, who can ever make a Panther Tame > 
V'Vho can make Seas like unto the leaſt Fountass ? 
And make a little Stowe, a mighty Mountain ? 
How ſhall this be e're in ſucceeding dayes ; 
Facob's moſt ſmall and low, who ſhall him raiſe > 


Let all Generations henceforth and for ever kxow, That the 
moſt High G O D hath his ſecret habitation with the OUAKER 
and TREMBLER at His Word , as may appear by the Glory 
of the Voice of his Majeſty. 


I girt my Loyns with trong Steel-bands of fear, 
Dread fill'd my houſe, whillt fab's face did appear, 
My Vitals all became a Silver Stream, 

In ſubſtance, melted not, as in a Dream, 
Nor under bonds of Magick's gloomy hour ; 
But in true feeling of Celeft:al Power, 
Jehovah's Love, in Life did move, 
ond Wonders did enquire, 
Of this Worm low, that I might know 
the ſtrength of Flames of Fire. 
B 
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Standing alittle ſill, I heard, as read, 
A Voice aſcending out of Deeps in dread, 
My 1mt"rogations quickly had an end, 
The Word reſponſsve did me comprehend ; 
Things ſealed wp in Eternal Deeree 
From Ages paſt, in great fear compaſt me ; 
So dreabal was the #ord, Which oft did make 
Me in my motion ftegger, reel and quake. 
Thus ſaid the Lord, Hear Man, and T1 demand, 
V'Vho round the ſwelling Seas hath fixt dry Land ? 
V'Vho's he that maketh ev'ry Fiſh's way ? 
And, who doth bar the Night, and open Day ? 
V'Vho hath created Wonders in the ? 
And who feeds Worms which in her bottoms creep ? 
Where's he who by his #:iſdoms words or wiſhes, 
That's able t'anſwer me among the Fiſhes ? 
The Lempits ſpann, what Man hath ſeen to tell ? 
And how gain'd ſhe her Cov'ring of a Shell ? 
V'Vho gave her ſtrexgth faſt to the Rock to cleave, 
That no Fiſh elſe of /ife can her bereave ? 
Can Man this ſecret unſeal and unlock, 
Whether another ſubſtance than the Rock. 
Doth ſhe feed on ? let him in #:ſdom ſpeak, 
What Inſtrument hath ſhe the Rock to break ? 
V'Vho knows the Spawn which Cockles & Muſles ſhed 
And what's the ſubſtance wherewith 1t is fed ? 
VVho knows the time of their Natures conception, 
And when's the moment brought unto perfettion ? 
VVho leads the Wrinckies over Mountains high 
Of crag oy Rocks, which in the Oceazs lye ? 
V Vho auilt the Houſe which ſhe bears on her back, 
Wherein ſhe's hid, as in a ſealed Sack? 
Her oe Scale opens and thuts; it's her Door, 
Wherewith ſhe ſeals ſalt mroyſtrre up im fore, 
That when the Ebb her Lodge to Ar doth grove, 
Till Flood returns ſhe hath enough to /:ve. 
VVas it by Art of wiſe Princes or Kings, 
Or, who gave to the flying Fiſh her wings ? 


» 
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A Song for that Aſſembly. - 11 


V Vhich when purſu'd by other F:ſhes great, 
That would her Life deſtroy, and Body eat, 
Therewith in ev'ry Chaſe, Life to defend, 

Doth out of Natures Element aſcend. 

Who gave the Dolphin her dear texdey Love, 
And made her ſwifreſt which in Seas do move 2? 
Who made rws Fiſhes Weapons for to wear, 
Whereby they ſwim», dreadful with Sword and Spear ; 
Though being lirtle, and in ſubſtance 

Yet are a Terrowr to the mighty/Whale 2 G 
V'Vho makes the Oyfer gape with ardent heat 

In Summer-time, as if the wanted meat ? 

And whilſt yet thus her ſhells ftand open wide, 
Who taught the Crab-fih to dravv near her ſide, 
And with his claw a' Stone therein to pt, 
Whereby to ſave her life, the cannot ſhut ? 

And thus is made the other Fiſhes Bart, 

Which for the ſame takes time to watch and wart. 
V'Vho gave ſome Fiſhes fins, others walking leggs, 
And makes ſome ſpawn, and others to lay Eggs ? 
VVho hatches Torrtles Eppy hid in the Sand, 
And who ſuſtains their Z:fe by Sea and Land? 
V'Vho of a Seed hath made thee fleſh and boxe, 
And whereof made I every. precious Stone ? 


| Of what's compos'd Earth, Trees and ev'ry Plant ? 


And which was firſt, LIGHT, or the ADAMANT? 
Who anſwers 2 What, can Man reveal tome 

The ſubſtance whereof I compos'd the Bee ? 

Who knows his Art which makes the Hoxey-comb ? 

And, who made Man before a Woman's Womb ? 

V Vhat's the Infuſion, who can it reſemble, 

Which at the Cock's-Crow makes the Lyon tremble ? 

The ſame which fills the Elephant with fear, 

When that a Moxſe before him doth appear. 

V'Vho taught Fack-halls to hunt the Lyor's prey, 

And Pilot-fiſh, to lead the Shark her way 


2 
One knows the thing, which to all fleſh ſeems ſtrange, 


' How that Cazrelion her ſelf doth charge 
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I2 A Song for that Aſſembly. 


Into all Coloxrs , perſe&t White excepted, 
Which by the Law for Man's meat is rejected, 
I bend th'exalted flames of Phebus low, 
Autumn to uſher Winter's birth of Snow, 

Her Travel, as a Veſt, on Earth doth ſpread, 
Wherein the Night-ſteps of Wi/d-beaſts are read ; 
V Vhich though the girdings of the Night conceals 
Day dawned, #1 Lines to Man reveals, 
Though Lions roar, and Wolves do. howl and bark, 
Panther, with them I ſent to Noah's Ark; 

A golden thrid I've given with clear fight, 

To meaſure the blind Bats and S —_—— flight, 
The Moles dark paths, a Laborynth obſcure, 

Yet ſcrutal Worm doth comprehend it ſure. 

He which hath Moſe's Rod in Shiloh's Day, 
Over a Rock can trace a Serpemt's way. 

I built the Seas on each hand as a Wall, 

Which ſav'd a Seed, and on an Hoſt did fall. 
Remains there yet another doubrful thing, 
Which He that made all, cannot to hols bing ? 
WO R M, where wert thou ere Adam ſaw a Day ? 
Or, who hath counſe/'d me in mine own way ? 

Did I chooſe Compounds, what man can me tell, 
To make a ſimple, Poyſon to expel ? 

Or, choſe I Drugs, beneath Lifes proper ſeal, 

To make a Salve all Sores and Wounds to heal ? 


| Sought I mrxt Medicines the Plague to cure, 


Or Lethargy, which loaths Purgation pure ? 
Logicians, Lawyers, Chymiſts and Star-gazers, 
Make Smoak, in T ophet, they of Men amazers. 
Arts painted Image with Apology, 

Is but the #aſh-por of Theology, 

Which tracks out Hirelizgs in their ſubtil traces, 
And ſpreads with Dung Baals Drviners faces ; 
VVhilſt Light reveals, a ſbovel 1s their tongue, 
Which in the Bride-groom's room heaps no:ſom dung 
So dung for dung, repaid's their equal way, 

Till their work's up,and Wrath cats down their ſtay, 
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In number of the F#ſt they ſhall not riſe; 
As thetree falls, it io conſuming les. 
For Mammon's ſake they have the Fuft oppreſt, 
The _— to deceive, my Law they wreſt, 
2 rob the Poor, and raven Widdows bread, 
With Joy of Orphants ſpoils they crown their head, 
Wherefore's I live, I'll fil their Cup with oe, 
Th' effe&s of YVengeance ſhall their banks o'reflow, 
And he which lips the Day giv'n to repent, 
In Judgments hour from hope of Life, 1'll rent. 
Where's the Philoſopher ? What hath he found, 
Raking up Rbb:ſh ot black Egypt's ground ? 
The cauſe of courſes natural, Which move 
With all efe#s, ſpring from a root of Love, 

dles with a golden band, 
He builds not Babe/, not truſts $ of hand, 
V'Vheels out of frame do make the whole work jar, 
Fractions purſue whilſt Man's bound in a ſnare, 
Through what his Love unnatural compounds 


Of Roots, Stones, Oare, and Durt of divers grounds. 


It's but one ſimple Virtue doth wnfold, 

VVhich touching Mettals makes all pure Gold, 
VVho ſtudies #:ſdow ? there's at each mar's ſtall 
Teaching a Seed, he which hath oxe hath al, 

But Man whole Wiſdom. doth exalt his thought, 
VVithout the Key of Rocks, his All is nought; 
His Rule, Progreſſion is ; his own Reduttion, 

His Joy and Pleaſure prints his own Deſtruttion, 
VVho anſwers me among the Fowls of Heaven, 
Which in the Ark, were ſav'd by numbers ſeven ? 
Since Nzah's day, who all their encreaſe took,, 
And regiſtred their numbers in a Book ? 

Who comples them in ſeaſon, as yoak't even ? 

I'l yet demand of Man concerning ſever. 

Who gave the #ren her treble Vace to fing, 
Conſorting Muſick, with the Timbrel ſtring ; 
And in much Foy, ſav'd from an evil chance, 
Makes her in Summer in Vine branches dance 2 


| 
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I4 A Song for that Aſſembly. 


The Red-breaſt's ſhni Notes finging on a Rock , 
Sounds as a Shepherd piping to his Flock ; 

V'Vho gave the /ove which the bears in her breaſt, 
And Innecency for a ſeat of reſt ? 

VV ho makes the Thraſh in Spring-time to rejoyce, 
And gifted her with a /ond chanting Voice ? 

V Vhogave the Hand her quavermg Keys to feel, 
And gmides the ſame, which turns her Cymbal-wheel 7 
V Vho Black-birds whittle, which makes Foods to ring > 
Sweet Yalleys eccho whiltt yet the doth ſing, 

In Deſerts ; who from under ſhadows mute 

Raiſeth her Voice to fing unto the Late ? 

V Vho fills the /V:ghtingale with Harmony, 

Her Tune tra»ſcendiag all in Arr that fly ? 

V Vho ſtrain'd her ſever ſtrings unto perfeR rryal ? 
Which makes the Muſick, on her well ſet Yyal ; 

V Vho makes the Lark aſcend with onr-ſtretcht wing, 
A Song of Melody on high re: ſing ? 

Who hath her Organ unto ſweet Notes bound, 

And blows the Bellows for her Pipe toſound ? 

And who hath given unto the T artle-Dove 

Her mind of C haſtity and pure Love, 

And made her of her Mate ſo dear a Lover, 

That chuſing O NE, ſhe'l never chuſe Another ? 
Th united Harmony let it be penn'd ; 

Muſical Conſort never thall have end, 

Who haſtes theſe ſever in flight with wide-ſpread wings 
In Orion's houſe to fealt on fleſh of Kings ? 

Sit filent Sodom, for 1t's Sion's Seed, 

Which in the ſevex-ſeal'd Roll do run and read, 

I gave my ſervant Moſes a pure meaſure, 
But now to Shiloh a more glorious Treaſure ; 

V'Vhoſe Day thall give an Holy Seed to ſee, 

Unto him gather'd multitudes to be. 
Can Man yet anſwer Me in oper fields, 

Amongl[t the render Plants which the Earth yeelds ? 
Who makes the Graſs to grow, and Plant to ipring, 
The Lilly ſeed, andev'ry fragrant thing? 
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Can he by all his #:ſdow, #8, - or Power, 
VVith all his Componnds, new, create one Flower, 
VVhich of Earth's ſubſtance ſhall partake and feed, 
And floriſh, yeelding perfe& ſeeding Seed ? 

Can he the nature of the Lily's Seed, 

Change into an offenſi ve hurtful Weed ? 

Or elite the YVirtze of the Pruneroſe-plant, 

And Yulet by all his Wiſdom, ſcant ? 

How kyows he when the virtu's mote or leſs ? 

Hath he ts Curſe, and have notI to BLESS? 
Knows he that Plant which grows in Woods obſcure, 
Whoſe root of Peſtilence 18 perfeR cure ? 

I've ſeen Phyſicians, Herbals large, which want 
Deſcription of that fragramt Root and Plant : 

Doth he know which of ev'ry Seed ſhall grow, 
Whillt yet i» hope he ſpreads his hand to ſow ? 

Or when in blade ſprang up #ew-ſhot in ear, 

Is he aſſur'd which Reed ſhall encreaſe bear ? 
Who dwells :» Deeps, where Virtues life repoſes, 
Hid in the Roor, which odowrs gives to Roſes ? 
VVho knows where Pleades hath built his Bowre 
Of Spices, deck't with ev'ry fragrant Flower ? 
VVho in the Earth hath digg'd /o deep to ſee 

Him cloath'd with Sap of ev'ry frauful Tree ? 
VVho ſpreads the Vine-leaf as a Summer-ſhade, 
And as with Jewels,doth her branches /ade ? 

Sh proſpers pleaſant in the Yalleys low , 

In YV:intage making Fats to overflow, 

Can Man, whoſe Stwdy's but as mudled mire, 
Make Plants in Eden ſpring of ſparks of fire ? 
Whilſt verrnous Shiloh, which in flames repoſes, 
Of burning Coals makes ſpromt forth MITE 
Which Mertals know not with which hand to handle, 


Whoſe Light's thick Darkyeſs, ſpread by Shiloh's Candte : 


To whom all ſous muſt come by Transformation, 
To know the Work myſterioms of Salvation, 

He's full poſſeſf, which in his right hand reads 
His Line of Life unto Perfeftion leads ; 
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' Which ſeals the doom of his moſt woful ſtate, 


Whom death cuts off, in ſiz's chains captivate, 
Who anſwers me in word of Viſitation, 
Which perfeR rrzal brings on ev'ry Nation ? 
Who can ſet bars by ſtrength of his r:ght hand 
To bolt out famine, ſent to ſmaite a Land ? 
Where is that King which on the Earth doth reign, 
Which fire, ſword, and plague can bind and chain ? 
And who can ſay, but thefs, and many more 
My Judgements, yet a little held in ſtore 
Shall quickly ſweep the earth, and in this w/c 
Cut off all /overs of their /uſts and lies ? 
V Vho numbred hath the arrows of my quzver, 
Prepar'd for battle, Jacob to delrver ? 
Have I not ſa:d, there 1s for him a day 
At hand, and am yet to ſeek the way 
In which mine own «»ſearchable Decree 
In all earth's compaſs perfeCted ſhall be ? 
Can man's frail life and ſtrength on his back bear 
The weight of my ſhei/d, buck/er, ſword, and ſpear ? 
Let vain man a»/wer in his pride and lu5F, 
VVho made all Nations in O NE of the duſt ? 
Or, who gave Counſel, or materials brought, 
To aſſiſt me in all thatI have wrought ? 
V'Vill he not «»derſtand amid'ſt his joy, 
That he which made, can ALL at oxce deſtroy > 
Kings, Princes, Nations, all degenerated, 
Have they more ſfre»gth than what's of duſt created ? 
To David's ling, what is Goliah's ſpear ? 
If I trike Dread, who's he that thall not fear ? 
I could yet queſtion man, time Without exd, 
VVhilRt, in a word, all things I comprehend ; 
But that in folly he h:mſe/f may know, 
I'll ſum «p alin O NE of what's below, 
Can man whoſe contratt in death's-day ſtands dated, 
Create a work of what's net yet created ? 
 VVorm, where wert thou before the ſun aſcended ? 
Or e're that I my firit days work had ended ? 


Or, 
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Or, where when the firſt fixed Stars did fing 

A joyful Song of Praiſe to their high King ? 
Moreover, I demand vain man to prove, - 

Can he yet anſwer me in Heav'ns above ? 

Can man the Storms rebuke ? or, can'he check. 
The moving Winds ? are #hirlewinds at his beck} 
Can He the Heavens Influences ſweet 

Turn back,, and cauſe that in the ſeaſon meet, 
Nor Heat, nor Cold, times tepid, Dews nor Rain 
Shall be in all ſucceeding dyes again? 

Can Man Heav'ns bright Clouds nk 

Or, all the moving Conſtellations fold, 

And roulup in a ſecret place to hide 

Them, bo they never more {hall be effied ? 
Or, is He ſuch a Powerful Commander , 

That at hzs beck, all fixed Stars thalb wander ? 
Can mortal Man 'in- his corrupted will 
Stop the Moon's conrſe,or,make the Sun ſtand full > 
Can he the Mormng ſpot, or the Sun [tain ? 

Or, can he Thunders bind, or Lightmings chain ? 
Can Man his hand to the' third. Heav'ns Rreatch, 
And therewith w1olently make a breach 
Through bars of Braſs, which bolt faſt doors of Steel, 
Much more in ſubfaxce than Earth's Orb or Wheel, 
And o lay waſte in his fond will and pleaſure, 
What's there contan'd of Jacob's certain treaſure? . 
Could he do all theſe, fill I'm far above | 
The Heav'n of Heav'ns, where nought beſides doth 


| Can Man cut off Strong-fire-all's renting Claws ? 


Or draw tus Teeth out of his burning Faw: ? 


Doth Man's Eye make him trewble,with a look? . 


Or, can he rear his heart out with a book? 
Each of his Joynts are as an {ron bull, 

His Teeth grinds Carcaſſes, asin a Mil ; 1 
His es furs ſeeth in his Cauldros Whales, 
And fryes the fleſh of Kin 
He gapes like Gulphs, as if he hungry were, 
Thirtting for Blood, he roars _ Prey to tear; 
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All's mean to me, which in thine Ear I ſound ; 


His Furnace fire in Brain-pan of his head, 
Boyls Caxls and Blood of every heart, fat fed. 
Can Man his brazen thin rent as a rag ? 

Or joynt his tay, which Ocean's deeps do drag ? 
He waves his Wings over his Steel-barr'd Cage, 
And Srorms 1mpetuous move in roaring rage ; 
The foaming Seas, like Mountains full of breaches, py 
His Motion rurbalent, her Womwb's deeps reaches ; 

His glazed ſparking Eyes appear molt fierce , 

Nor Shot, nor Weapon can his Body prerce ; 

Steel, Braſs and Iron unto him are ſtraws, 

Their ſtrength ſev'n times compos'd's not like his Claws, 

He ſhakes his Back,, which makes his Scales to rattle, 

Like ſhouts and claſhings of a dreadful Battle : 

Hath Man yet ſeen the meaſure of his Bow, 

And Arrows length ? Or, how came he to kxow 

His Golden Shrouds, Six over ev'ry ſhade; 

The Seventh ſhuts in the Mowld that he hath made ? 

He walks » ſecret in the deepeſt dark, 

And leaves his Relique, it's a fiery ſpark; 

He marks his Path out by a Line obſcure, 

If rwo would walk therein, one's ſnar'd moſt ſwre, 

Can he whoſe Fame ſpreads as Ahithophel, 

Reach round that Sphear which is his loweſt Cell ? 


Heights reach not me, nor Deeps the moſt profound. 
VVorm, where wert tho before Time did commence, 
And, what ſtood then againſt me as defence ? 

VVho then was with me counſelling in decree ? 

Or, what, doth Man think Time hath alter'd Me ? 
Man's mighty Monnair's now to me #o more 
Than *twas ere Lightpaſt through Heav'=s open dore. 
I ſee the Connſels, Leagues, ani! Pow'rs of Hell, 

Satan and his Angels in that black Celt : 

The Divil had r1me With him thac firſt did-for, 

And before chat his rerge did not begin. 

VVho yet, as Prince in Earth and Air.doth reign, 
But is appointed unto Seal and Chary, 
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Death and Hells Leagues, I'le diſanul and ſave 
Facob, from her wide Jaws and loathſom Cave ; 
It's One which all perfozms, who will not ſcant 
The juſt fulfilling of his Covenant. 

I'm He in f#dgment and Truth, changing never, 
Yeſterday as, this day, and for ever, 


God's glorious Sound did me confound, F 
yea, and my Bowels break 
Yet then as /, moſt low did ye, 
_ his Mercy heard me ſpeak. 


Oh! Thou which rext'ft the Heav'ns, and mak'ſt the Earth toe | 
And overturneſt all, like as a running #heele, (reed, 
Hear me,O G O D, I pray, little to declare, 

Who am in all thizgs before Thee nak'd and bare. 

Thou meaſur't Deeps beneath as the bredth of a hair, 

And as a ſþan, the Heav'ns bigh, moſt bright and fair; - 
Thy preſent Word and Power mine inward parts doth break, 


.| Oh! hear me yet a /ittle, let nie further ſpeak; 


Mine eyes, mine eyes run down, this Flawe my heart doth net, 
I ſow my tears as ſeed, fince this Thy Pow'r I've felt ; 
I'm very poor and /ow, like the leaft worms that creeps 

In th'Ocean's belly, ſwallowed with the :mmenſe Deeps : 

O GOD before Thee what am I > hearme, / pray, 
And till I havedeclar'd, turn not thy Face away. 

My bredth is as a Razor's edge, that's newly ſet, 

My height, as the bredth of a Needle's point (harp whet; 
Yea, comprehended is my ſtature whh a thought, 

Unto thy Greatneſs, I'm, but as athing of nought. . 

I couch, I bend, I bow before thee in thy Throne, 
Thy Reign is Pow'r and Life, to corrupt man unknown, 
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And the Lord anſwered me through the Clouds of the | 
Morning Dewes, in a clear ſerene Day of the early | 


S pring. 


Hoa Son of Man, lift up thine head and hear, 
Thou zaked art, therefore I ſay, draw near, 
\Tike as a broken Bow thouthalt not fart 
From my Teſt:mony, wiictten in thy heart ; 
But with thy ſtrength, enclin'd in pure fear 
And dread, thou thalt 'witneſs of my NAME bear, 
Moreover, Son of Man, give ear to me, | 
And I will make thee Cownſe/s deep to ſee r 
Behold the Drop of Blood which in the Earth Goth lye, 
Hath from her drowning Deeps raiſed a Cry, 
Which like as Lyghtmng's arrows moſt ſwift are, 
It hath-aſcended have ev'ry Star ; 
And pierc'd Heav'ns bayrs, and mov'd me in my Throne, 
In Righteouſneſs to #*:gh the Cry and Groar : 
But I the LORD which Counſel do reveal, 
Do chafge thee that the Secrets thou doſt ſeal, 
From ev'ry unclean, corrupt, walt'romt eye, 
For whom's the YO and Dregs of miſery ; 
How it ſhall be ſay mot ; divell thou in Me, 
| Who hath a Sword and Scale giv'ry thee to ſee, 
With many other Inſtruments of praiſe, 
Held in one hand that Drop of Blood to raile ; 
But thus thou may'{t-prophe/re and diſpenſe, 
A Drop of Blood ſhall be a Sea 1mmenſe ; 
' A-lirtle Stone ſhall. be an open Fountain, 

And a dry bone ſhall be a w:ghty Mountarz. 
Moreover, in a day it comes to paſſe, 
' A Diamond ſpark ſhall cut an Earth of Brajſe, 
| And all che aters under Heav'zs divide 
That open paſſage be from fide C8) fide 
Of every Iſlard, and all firm Lads, 

A mighty Hoſt to march in 7 roops and Bauds, 
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Raiſ*d of a Koor, Earth's Globe to compaſs round 
To ſeek the Zoft until that zt be found; * , 
And in that Day ſhall be a dreadfnl Ht order, : 
A panting Worm ſhall be a Voice of Thunder ; 

The lower cloudy Heav'n's compos'd of Steel, 
Which bands Earth's brazen Circle like a Wheel, 
That Orb alſo, with what encreaſe it yeelds 

In fenced Gardens, or in open Fields, 

In a moment ſhall melt away like Fax, 

As with the ſudden flames of burning Flax, 
Kindl'd by motion and glance of a ſpark., 

Which Duſt and Aſtes cover in the dark; 

Yet in the fiery flames there ſhall remaz». 

As unconſum'd, a lttle ſimple grain , 

But all in Earth befides ſhall burn as Tow, 

And peniſh, as the Sw» diflolves the S»ow, 
Preach this to proud fleſh which doth vainly boaſt, 
A Muſtard ſeed (ſhall be a mghty Hoſt, 

Which ſhall a Standard pitch, and Exſign ſpread, 
V'Vherein Congueft in Battels ſhall be read ; 

| And then the Worm which hath" crept maiz'd and halt 
| In Ages paſt, I highly will exalt ; 

| VVhich I've azoined as Kin of Salom, 

| To reign for ever in Jernſalom ; 

| To him that ent*reth then within her Gate 

| I'll give 10 ſee the rhing that 7create, 

| A Lion fierce, a Lamb, a Lamb, a Liok 

| V'Vhich ſhall rear out of the Mountain Srez ; 
VVhole ſound ſhall be as Tr»mps unto the Battle, 
VVhich in the four winds ſhall r:zg and rattle ; 
So dreadful ſhall the Ecckoes then 1cbound, 

That all the Dead ſhall hear, buried in ground ; 
The Sea ſhall give up what lies in her #omvb, 
With Death, and ev'ry Sepulchre'and Tomb ; 
Then HE thall ju« ge all which do Judgment wreſt, 
Perverting Tr#th, which have the Poor oppieſt : 
And as Ilive, I'll ipread his face and brow 

| Seven-fol more wide than ate the Heav'ns now 
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And ev'ry Eye ſhall ſee what they have hared, 


A Worm, Innocent, mine own created - 
His frows (hall be the Forld's WO and DREAD, 
Yea, ev'ry ſoul to Hims ſhall bow the head ; 
His Eye ſhall pierce the ſecrets of all hearts, 
And in the Gary ſhall fix wounding dares ; 
V'Vhich no fleſh living ſhall at all remove, 
The Recomperce of their deffute of love. 
His breath as Lightnings, piercing as a Lance, 
In dreadful flames on ev'ry ſoul thall glance, 
Fulfilling Yengeazce in the Wicked's beart, 
Ev'rlaſting burmngs, never to depart. | 
Yea, with his breath all pure Gold thall melt, 
Which in Heav'ns Treaſure (hall be ſeen and felt ; 
And pare Silver hall run down as ſtreams, 
With th'ardowr of his Rajes and barning bears : 
Lift up thine head, the DAT draws very nigh 
In which this YORM 1 will exalt en high ; 
And I the FEALOKS mov'd for his rehief, 
Do charge thee wait in content and belief ; 
In th'Ark, of the New-T eſtament abide, 
And in its ſecret deck, ſee that thou hide 
The written Rolls of Fire and pure Gold, 
Until the Word ſhall be, Thou maiſt unfold: 
The Smm of all thus ſeal'd up in thy breaſt, 
Lye down in Peace in the Lamb's Endleſs Reſt, 


To the Children of the Day. 


O Dammage, hurt not loſs, but Gas's won in the Croſs, 
Let Pattence all things bear, in 7 rembling and in Fear. 
(the Gate, 
Content thy Mate, in ev'ry ftate,leads to the extraxce through 
Where all »:rh;», in Joy do ſing, and Crowns of Life do wear, 
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At large 1 may not ſay, what I this Holy Day 
In pleaſure do poſſeſs, whillt foes do me oppreſs, , 
Bur will proceed, to ſhew the need, of Faceb {mall that braiſed 
That it may roſe, LIFE as a Spouſe, to woo Him in diſtreſs, 


A*® 


This thing may man 
behold, ffretche - ;of Sins Turlle Dove," 
in ſwifteſt courſe of flight do move, 
with we:ghe of wooings unto /ovg , 
A little fmple M#rey, 

waits With the Pex, 
in clear fight 
to write, 
Amen, 


on of Sion Which in ardowr pants 
Unto Fersſalow's Inhabitants, 


Provek'd in ſpirit, greeting to tranſmit, 

Doth of the fame hereby tumiſelf acquir 

Upon the Sabbath day which God hath blef# 

I waited in the Temple of his Reft, | 

Until I ſaw a 4ttle moving Stone, 

To open as a Rell before the Throne, 

Wherein was written Myſteries profound, 

With many Prophecies, which compaſt round 

My ſoul in deeps of Contemplations, 

Oh! Immenſe, Immenſe Revelations. 

Though I'm a Worm to ſpeak unto an Hoſt 

Of Heav'n, yet mov'd in the Holy Ghoft, 

I Rand up arw'd with Coxrege, in Life bold, 

In Fear and Trembling, left I ſhould withhold 

To pay the Obl:igatron, as my due, 

Diſcharged thus, by ſpreading in your view, 
There is an Orphant in the #ilderneſs, - 


| VVhich wanting Bread, languiſheth in difreſs ; 


I cannot in a ſecret place repoſe, 


To hide wy ſelf from the :aſflitted's Woes, 
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M 5lt grievous C ryes, the Ecchoes as a Dart 


And p.ero;ng Lance, Wounds me unto the heart, 
Oh! you on whom the g/or:ous Swn-doth thine, 

Unto my Yoarce your ypen ear encline, 

Feruſalems a ſubſtance doth poſſeſs, 

Which can remove that bleeding Worm's diſtreſs, 

The Liberal Hayd is this day meet to meaſure 

A Portion of th Conſecrated Treaſure, 

For the Redemption of the Captivate, 

From the Chains of his ſore oppreſſed ſtate. 

Give ear ye Sons and Daughters to-this WORD, 

Unto Feruſa/25m Thus ſaith the LORD : 

This W O RD ſhall be his b#rthen which conceal; 

and ſhuts himſelf up under Clouds, and ſeals 

His Life and Portion in obſcurity, 


| Starting from Zeal, the flame of Puruy, 


Relinquiſhing Life's motion, keeping back. 

The thing which the oppreſſed Seed doth ck. 
Remember ye the: Aztrent Prophets race, 

Whoſe Life [ood not at all in te or place, 

But wand'red as Pilgrims and as Strangers 

In all the Earth, wichout reſpeRof Dangers, 
Some dragg'd to Suff ringe, and to Tortwres hurl'd, 
Some ſlain, of whom worthy was not the World 
I'm direRed to him, mov'd to partake 

Of Tryal's pledge ; whillt yet forthe Seed's ſake 
Like as a Lamb I bleat , \I bleed, I roar, 

Like as a Lion in the Gate and Door, 

The entrance of the Palace of the King, 
Blowing my breath on ev'ry living _ 

Stand up thou fimple, Ragger not at all, 

The Yoice is GOD'S, which ſecretly doth call : 
Yeeld unto Him, with whole affeftion bent, 


The RACE is ſure, thou r«»'ft as him that's ſet. 


Ye called to the /aboxr of the 'Day, 

Take Inſtrument in hand, and come away 

All Plowers, Planters, Pioneers and Miners, 
With Reapers, Threſhers, Fanners and Refiners, 
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| My Life ſalutes you with an Holy Kiſs, 
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Proceed i» ſtrength each one in his Voeeatron, 
To ſee Fs of the whols Creation, > 


You valiant Souldiers, Which the SWwhay 
Of War, the Javelin, Dare, the Sword/und Sprar, ' - 

Appear as Champions in Earth's open fietdy- +. + | + 5 
With Enſfign, Standard, B Bow and Shield, 


Unto the Bartel let the T; foun 

Avenge in Earth until the LD be fond, © 

Aim r:ght and ſhoot the ayrows of your ow, 

To pierce Gog's Hoſt unto the heart and liver ; 

And G O D Eternal with moſtbigh renown 

Of Yiltory, all the Conragions cromn, 

£ pun Brethren and Siſters. i the Power, 
emembring Tex, I'm as a dropping ſbowte, 

Mine i—_ bewels like to wel melt, P 

Ah! let me by you all be fezn and felt, ©. 


Tranſmitted by the Zips of Heaven 


«4 
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Love claſps Life, withhdear embraces 

Of Vertue's arms in Joy and Pleaſure, 
Reading the ſweetneſs of the Gr ares 

Wrapt up in Life, Al»! boar*nly Tredfare, 
To Life, as the Mate,2f a Davis © | - 
I'm bound in ugktiownenl/eſs Love : 

' Let ev'ry Lamb | 
Of the true Dam .- 

Read how your Life my ſout dothy wave. 


Thoughts are fix: faſt in my breeft, 

Deeply — in my bee | 

May it be ſaid LOVE hath oppreft 2 
Then you'r my wound: ah! prerceng Dart. 

Sure had not He which dbth revert  »- - 

Your brightneſs, viv'na Zrdf to heal 


15, 
Is coulihl wiſe, | 
Death had o» we ſet her ſeal. 
D Dear | 
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| Dear Salwtation as Embaſſage 
I ſend to Heavey's blefled Hoſt, 


Though not as if I had made paſſage 
Relinquiſhing ſweet Sox's Coal,? | 
But with you for ever bound 


In God's Covenant profound, 
And Glorious Day 
' Which leads the way, 
And ſaves out of the curſed ground. 


Your ſmell is as a fragrant Flower, 
Your teſt more vlextan® than ſweet Wine, 

I feel you in th'Eternal Power, _. 

' I ſee moſt clear. your faces ſhine ; 

Your ſound as Melody mine ear | 

(Of Cymbals, Lutes and Trumps) doth bear, 
The piercing Voice 
Makes heart rejoyce, 

And Love's clear eye to drop a Tear. 


You'r baidt upon an Holy Mountain, 
A Glorious Palace for the King ; 
Your Foundation is Life's Fountain, 
Angels beholding, Prazſes ling . 
To G OD wnceſſant all day long,:':.. ; 
On David's tun'd Harp, the Law's Song. 
Let Nations prove, 
Hell can't you move, 


The Wonderful hath bmilt you ftrong. . 


> Roſes, Spices, Gems and Gald, 
To ſee all no fleſh can 'pry, 
Sox's Treaſure valt wntold, 
Unutterable in mine eye, 
You'r the ſ#m2 which do poſleſs 
The S»m in everlaſting bleſs, 
Moſt High Renown, 
| Your we:ghty Crown 
| Shall Krngs ms Nations to death preſs, 


1 I bleſs 


| TRAL 


. PS. 


To the Children of the Day, 


I bleſs Him who grves to know: 
Counſels deep in his own way, 


' Sion's ffireams (hall —_— 


Earth's Wide compaſs in a 
All ſhall yeeld encreaſe and 
Creatures trav/zng in pain uk 

Shall then be ble, 
And oe oppreſt, 
Cuirſe rewor'd for evermore. 


Feel my yearning bowel: mm 

Which Merta/ cannot ud, 
Towards Tow, my Dear Beloved, 

In that which »ever ſhall have end. 
All which G O D'S own Image bears, 
And the Lewb's white Garments Wears , 

With Yirtae's grace 
Behold my face 
As$ a gronnd of "rxkboe tears, 


Let me prerce the impard parts, 
And provoke the ſouls of all 
In the flames p _ hearts, 
Which on G D the 
Whilſt ſweet Lets wh aſcend, 
To the Father recommend 
Him of Mar hated, | 
The LORD'S created, 


Whoſe Love alone doth Life defend, 


That no tender Lamb may bleat 
After Me with other Voice, 
G OD the Father 1 entreat - 
Than which makes my heart rejoyce. 
Reſt you «lf in the pure Life, 
As the Bride, the Lamb's own Wife, 
To le, or dye, 
Given «pas {;-. 
For Tratha Sherifie moſt CY 
D 2 


LORD do call, 


FOHN, 


* Some we 


28 


| VVould mark out all, even as an equalune, i 
* Which gives clear ſight that. God's \moſ#& juſt and tree, 


To the Seed of the Kingdom, Plants of the Paradiſe of 
God ; moſt purely and everlaſtinply beloved Etethren 
and Siſters, in the Immortal Fs Congratulation, 


An I forget that Womb whoſe Travels were 
For me more grievoss, than Which fleſh could bear ? 
Or bury in Oblivion's Grave, that Breaſt 
Which ſuck/ed me ? or Cradle of my reſt ? 
Can I requite my Friends as deadly fots ? 
Or ſcorn the Bed of Heavenly Foys repoſe ? ' 
Or loath the Waters ſweet, of Jacob's Well, 
Like Sulphury fireams of the 1fernal Cell ? 
Can I. forger that Hand and tomy Bread, 
VVhich in ſore Famine freely hath wve fed ? 
Or drown in Deeps the gies of God's own breath 
To burſt like Fudas, trangled unto death ? 
Nay, for in G O D moſt merteful and of 
Abides my Confidence, Faub, Hoge and Truft. 
Ah! $10, S:en, thy moſt glorious Liſe, 
Is all to me, my Foy, I am thy Wife: | 
And therefore if I ſhould make ſlight of thee, 
Then all thy Good would be a fing to me ; 
Then would my Bowe againſt me turely bexd, 
And all »»y Darts into my Bedy ſend, 
And all the poimted Arrows of my Quiver, 
Would ſorely ſtick, falt in my Heart and Liver. 
Then would my Sword which on my lo:ns is bound, 
Fall arp on me, and leave a morta/ wound : 
Yea, then the Teeth of this my Inftramaent, 
Would fleſh from boxes, and all my {ztrals rent. 
My Honey would become as Rue and:Gall; 
And heav'nly ſhowres like ſnares of Fire would fall | 
Upon my head; yea, then my pleaſant. Hine $1.4 
Would be as molten Lead ; 4 this freight Zane 


The 
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To the Children of the Kingdom, &c, 29 


The Oy/ which burns within this Lamy of Gold, 
Would alſo me in s of fire fold: 

; For then would Shilob all his carrexts make 

To me, like as the fiery burning Lake ; 

Should I become like as a twrwning Vane, 

Then this my Bread would be my Lead bane. 
My Marrow would become like Pirch and Tar, 
In dreadful flames ; yea, then the Morning-Star, 
Which hath reveal'd his glorious ſhining Ziphr, 
Would gird me in the hideous bnoliagainhe 
But ſurely L to God's own Mercyhave 
Committed all, whoſe Grace doth freely ſave ; 

] VVeakneſs is wwe, but frength's in God's own hand, 
By which alone in fear; I iveand flard, 

In Baptiſm's fie, exceeding Job's, who lead 

To Fordan's Deeps, whom Herod did behead. 

Ah | Babes moſt dear, With yow in that 7 a, 

Which gives to ſee meas-a patient Land, 

In pure Content, beating the Teak, and Croſs, 
Eſteeming mortal, but as dung anddrofs ; 

In taſte of Yertwe, of the heavenly Seed, 

At God's own T abte with you all I feed; 

With each /ow worms ity his pans meaſure, - 

I drink a 4rawof the ſweet Wine of pleaſore,. 

| My ſoul in Ardency of Life doth ſay, 

I am as xear you - bt a. 

As , like feſh unts s, 

As ard vent folid Rooks 2 and Stores : 

As real i you, though nofleſh can ſee, 

As is the Sap in the green Olive Tree - 

I've choſen you like as the Twrle-Dove, 

To: be difſolv/d in this moſt conflaxe Love. 

1 want the words of Wiſdews's Deep profound, 

To ſhew how deep y'ate planted in this ground : 

What ſhall I fay unto my heart within ? ; 
Where canſt thow end; but where thow didft begun ? 
And there the Rivers run, exceeding weafare, 

| What ſhall 'I ſay 6f this my. Love's valt treaſure ? 


comm, _— — 


* "OIEs 


— 


+ 4x” 


| 30 Tothe S eed of the Kingdom, &C, 


You have mw«ch more than this weak hand can write, 
For all is yours Which Spirit doth endite ; 
My Spirit's alſo with and i» you all, 
Who by the ſame are ſaved from the fall. 
Can I within me lefſe Aﬀe&:on find, 
Than Worms or Beaſts, who love their proper kind ? 
Nay, Lambs, ye know in /iving ſubſtance well, 
That my Brooks current, mortal doth excel. 
For this my Stream towards the Dep doth ray, 
As deth my Flame aſcend towards the Su», 
No wiſe Philoſopher did ever kyow 
The moving Canſe why Seas do ebb and flow ; 
Nor of them all which in their Tombs do lye, 
E're ſaw the Love, which avoves the Sms to fly, 
In courſe moſt ſwift round Heav'ns wideſt wheel, 
But God's Hoſt now the Cauſe and Life do feel. 
The leſſer to the greater is well known, 
And each true Nature moves towards its own, 
| Here's Fire below, the greater Flame's above, 
Till twain are joyn'd, they do yearn both in Love, 
Th'ore-whelming Floods, which on the Earth were ſent 
In Noah's day, dropt from the Firmament ; 
Beſides, you ſee how rainy Clouds do bring, 
Refreſhing Showres in pleaſant time of Sprixg ; 
And fills the Fountains which are here below, 
And (till the Streams unto the Seas do flow, 
And all their Tides, wherein they alwayes move, 
Shew they've affettion to the Fleods above. 
Now read me and my Love, Which tongue can't ſpeak,, 
To you my Life, which Deathnor Hell can break; 
Yer till I pray in fear, that God defend 
Me from the z/, and ſave me to' the end, 
And O ye Brazches of the Olive Tree, 
Your /eaves are ſhades, and Fruit is hfe tomee; . 
God's Wiſdow which ſurpaſſeth man's devices, 
{ Hath built you as a Bowre of fragrant Spices, | 
Your Walks are Joyfulneſs, and Peace your Seat, ai 
| Your Life 1s Bread and Wine, and Love is meat; | ; | 
"== My 
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"To the Seed of the Kingdom, bee. 


My ſoul is planted in your holy ground, 
And here your flames of Love me ſurround , 
And on your ſubſtance, which d;ftills as drops 

Of beav'nly Dew, 1 feed like Honey-ſops ; 
Partaker with you in Community, 

Of good in God's Honſe in the lnty ; 
And in the Stew my Branch with you »r 
Which bears the Buds, and all the D Roſes 1 
You are the Bed compos'd of heavenly pleaſure 
Unto my ſou/, yea, God's peculiar ure. 
How purely 7» theſe moſt refreſhing ffreaw:, 
In daily YV:fions, and Notturnal Dreams ; 
The F*neſs venily is in the Father, 
Who doth our Mznds into his Boſow gather, 

Like tender Chickgns by the Clacking Her, 

Whoſe Name be prais'd by Life, by YVoyee and Per, 

Let me deſcend from S:on's glorious Monntaun, 

To ſhew a Seed the Yale whertein's the Fountain; 

For ſurely I could freely lay down Life, 

With Blood, to buy a ſtranger for my Wife ; 

For what's ſo purchaſed by joynt-conſert, 

Is as the Seed of Fudab's ſaved Tent; - 

VVhat? Forreigner, wouldſt thox walk in in the x7ay 
Of a and Peace in this God's ſaving Day ? 

Thy whole Aﬀeition muſt in ſubſtance bend, 

To that which brings to fleſh a final end; 

And that from Darker s thou the Day mayſt kyow, 
The Proud muſt bow down to the poor and /ow : 

For lo the Sw», which gives the Day her light, 
Remains below. the Hor:zzon all mgbr. ; 

Such is the Pro and Spark.in thee, 

Vail'd by Sin's Clouds, whereby box canſt not ſee 

To know the Poor, th'Oppreſſed, and his Cryes, 
VVithin thy Self, which in a D#ngeon lies, 

Wherefore draw near unto the. Earth's ſhort end, 

To ſee the Day-far and the Swn aſcend ; 


es, 


For know thou whil#t that thou.doſt there remain, 


Afuredly art bownd in Deatb's black Chain ; 
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mis Ta the Children of the Kingdom, oc 


And whilſt thou doſt from Aawntain run to Hil, 
Seeking a Streams to drink thy + —"% 
Arrive thou canſt not unto Jacob's #4 
For ſo thou run'ſt ts ri”g a broken Bell: 
Scand till, I'll touch a Stone and thou ſhalt kyow, 
That Waters 3» thee out of it ſhall flow , 
In Conſcience there's a ſecret L1G HT mithin, 
V Vhich doch diſtinguiſh Trwb from every fon ; 
Thatisof GOD eehich judgeth works of Evil 
And thoughts in Manmov'd of the tempting Dent , 
The Soul which f«#rhfully its Judgment keeps, 
Shall know Salvation from the Darkpeſs deeps - 
| Then follows Faith and Hope, which gives alone, 
Th'[nternal K nowledpe of the verinoms Stone, 
Out of which Waters pure of Life do guſh, 
And in the ſame's conceal'd the Burmmg-buſh, 
Then will his Rever run, and Flames atcend 
Of heav'nly Vertwe, which thall never end. 
Remember Mar the L1GHT within's the Way, 
From Darkneſs dwelling to the Door of Day ; 
Which leads to Fulneſs, free from ev'ry dowbr, 
Obey'd within, poſeſt, but /oft without : 
And therefore Wanderer at home retire, 
Leſt that thou ſink, and prriſh in the mere, 
For that. which /eads Man from the LIGHT wirhin, 
| Spurs on the Race to ed the Life in fir, 
| And then of f# in which he {ves and dyes, 

Shall have his Wage ; for as he falls, he les, 
| Yet ſtill my Heart doth in my Body bury, 
' Towards the Doves, to whoſe Door I return 
| With Cor» in hand, to ſpread before their exe, 
| Upon the Srage whereto they daily fle : 
Which is the place whereon they alwayes ſed, 
Amidſt the howſe wherein. their young they breed. 
To all the Hangry and the Thirfly Lambs, 
I'm rare. and Wine drawn out in draws, 
And of a trath it is my ſoul's ſweet caze, 
That every Babe may eat and drink.a ſhate, 


my 
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| The YOKE to Self, and ("ROSSE to Fleſh fly never, 


| But the Exalted from his Seat doth tumble, 


| And doth perceive whence her ſweet Notes aſpur, 


To the Seed of the Kingdom, %c. +4 
My life in S:0# would be aware; found 

Among the Seed, a Salve to every wound ; 
And perfett Medicine to every gref,, 

And to th' Oppreſt an Arm of good relief. 

Let not my Love's beart languiſh under ſorrow, 
For lo thy fOT 4 ay with the Morrow. 


That DEATH may Dye, and LIFE may live for ever; 
For, ſuffering Sword contentedly to. fley 

The Mortal, thou in Battel win'ft the Day; * 

Then Thine's the Standerd, and the Enfign ſpread, 

And thou in Siox know'lt the Ryling bead, | 

Then Peace, then Jop; then Plenſares pare abound, 

And Solace ſweet, as Walls, do thee. ſurround : (621 
Then Sobs and Grief -G OD from thy Land doth Gawſh, 
And Sighs and Sorrows as 2 ſhade do vaniſh; 

Yea, of thy Trenble whilft thou wert for/ory, 

Remains not thought, for joya SON is bors, 
Wherefore, O Plants, wait in the Spirit meek, 

And in the drowth from God the Showres ſeek ; 

In which ſweet fate you ſhall me witneſs bear, 

God's fulneſs feeds each /ow heart full of fear : 

Who doth exxalt the Spirzz of the Humble, 


When as the Woods in Summer time are green, 
The Thruſtle's tune « keard though ſhe'mor ſeen 
By any Mertal, yet there is «» Eye, 

Which ſees how ſhe from Tree to Tree doth fly, 


And what's the thing her /ife doth moſt defire,, 
Which is the Book, wherein I read your Race, 
Beyond wide-Lands, Seas, T ime and utmoſt Space. 
And here with you I reſt, I live and dwell, 

Like Si/k-worms hid in one Wrought caſe and ſhell; 
Yea, lodged in a ſecret ſuckling Breaſt, 

Like as the young ones in the Turtles 

Dear Lambs, true number of the Shepherd's tale, 


— 


— ———— ”— 


Ag one by one I bug and kifſe you all : 
E Remem- 


34 Of Feruſalem. 


Remembring yes, I drop like molten Marrow, 

Yea, rent, like Fallow torn with the Harrow, 

Ah! feel my Bowels, which like Rain diffi ls, 

And runs like Rvers down the Reepeſt Hills 

Yea, touch my panting heart and thereby learn, 

My ſoul moſt _ afcer you doth yearn. 

I'm Rawiſhed beholding Yertae's graces, 

Of Heaven's Glory to o're-ſpread your fever; | ( 
And cannot utter how = deeps abound, 172 
Of /ove to you, which in the Lyfe.are found, 

You'r at the Fowntarn pure, I plainly ſee, 

And {0 am 1, yet ſtill remember me : 

There in the Spirit of Life, Joy, and Peace, 

Pray for your Brother, pray and never ceaſe ; 

For I am God's and Yowrs in every Tryal, - 

The which you kyow full well »:irhoxr denial : 

So read me, You, We, One, through Life's infuſion, 

In the firſt Principle, and laZt Conclaſios. 


VE CC — A __- _ _ 


Of F ERXSALEM. 


T5 Beauty hath enamoured me in Vertue's Lodge of Reft, 

A flaming Torch thine eye may ſee of Love burns in my 
Thou att the Stoxe which doth my Spirie whet, (breaſt ; 
Like as the Razor which is newly let : 
Ah! feed my Edye that's ground exceeding ſharp, 
To ſing thy Vertne's praite to David's Harp. 

For as an Hoſt in Stvs's Coaſt 
of much more ſtrength than Natzons ; 


Thou doſt ariſe before mine eyes, 
in all my C ontemplations, 


Here ends what was Written in Rewe-Prifon 
of Mad-men. 


LIMI 


' Throughout the 
! You'r folded in the thickxeſs of the cloudy night ; 


To the Black Power. 


Earth hear thi, Oh Earth, thy dolefu! End and Downs, 


His mighty Day's at the World to far and 
To fit all the #:1ckgd, with his ſore ——_—_— rm 
Oh Egypr, Sedew, thy Inhabitants know, 
The #/ind and Breath of G O D over thy Land to blow, 
To curſe th'encreaſe of Cattle, and all which thou call'f-geed, 
Thy Cory, and #ine,and Ol, and all encreaſe of Fooll : 
And what one Plague doth leave, another ſhall devexr, 
Till ſeven Vials of Wrath God on.thy-Laxd doth pony ; 
Thy Fountains he'l dry wp, like ſtanding Pools of mud, 
Thy Princes faireſt Wells alſo ſhall become Blood : - 
The Flower of thy Field, the Herb and Gref# that's green, 
The Locuſts come to ear that none :» thee be ſeen, 
God from thee all thy ffrength and praiſe will rend and tear, 
And compaſs thee full ſore, with crewblong and with foar ; 
Thou would'R not.let the Holy Seed free for to go; 
Therefore upon thee comes ſore pangs of Wrath and We. 
Ye Pharaohs of- the Earth faith GOD, What is your Hoſt ? 
Why ſay ye, #hat « GOD ? Why do ye vanly boaſt ? 
For GOD in Righteouſneſs to ſave his Seed. hath ſworn 

Lond to ſlay, and cut off the Firſt-born, 


Yet GOD for I1ſre! hath prepar'd a ſhining LIGHT, 
Whoſe Seed he'll /ead by Rtrength and pow'r oxt of your Land, 
By his 9#7-ſtretched Arns and mighty dreadful Hand. 

W © then at laſt when you the SEED purſue and follow, 
Saying within your hearts, This Renonant we will ſwallow : 
For there's 4 Sea that's ſet 5 Walls for their Salvation, 

A Pit for Sodom's fall, for Egypt thy damnation. 

Read this your doſef/ Dooms, you that in darkneſs dwell, 
The portion of the Wicked, the burmng Lake and Hell. 

Your curſed wicked hearts, have rob'd GOD of his Right, 


In that you've choſen Lu#t, and _ the trne Light, 
2 


God comes to ſweep the Natons 1n dread 28 with a Broom; 


| 


IM 
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To the Seed of the Kingdom. 


Ur Thou, O'Holy SEE D! a flame art in my breaftl, | 
In whoſe ſweet Life my ſon! hath its true Foy and Refb.;. 
Thy Life's a ftream of Peace, which Conſolation brings, - 
And crowns with Glory more than ' Rezatty of Kings. 
What ſhall I like Thee unto, to ſhew thy love, i, 
Which ttands in{»necency, like the ſpotleſs'Dove?:  - 
Stronger than all that can be nam'd,in which is brexth'; - 
Thy Love, thy Light,thy Life, thy Love Qronger tham:Deatb, 
Oh SEED! thou'rt Z:ox's Covenant, and wedded Band, 
Seal of Everlaſtins' Mqrriape, given underband , © =! || 
The Glorious Clrathing of "Ge | 
Brighter than Swx or Moon thy Conmtenance doth ſhine. | 
The Nations of 'the Earth kyow not, nor can d:ſcry 
The Diadems, the depth of ſight that's mv thine Eye ; 
With Thee I'm fd, 7 flew, 1'm overcome with Love, 
| I'm ſetled here in Thee, whom Natuns cannot move; 
Saith Zion now which trav'ls, her Childrenforth to bring, ' 
That they may wirneſs to the Glory of the King, ' 
Oh travel ! full of travel! my ſoul cryes out in pars ? 
When ſhall 7 ſee Worm Jacob's riſe from loſs to gain? 
The time of Tronble's: come, 1'm overwhelmw'd with Grief, 
Till Jacob's time doth come Redemption —_— 
The feeling of my ſorrows, who's ſet to ſee mine hours 
Of Lamentations ſtreams; like Brooks, falling like ſhowres. 
Oh bleſſed yet, that I have feeling for to ſee, 
For Facob's ſake my travel, like a little Bee, 
Here I would dwell, if happily to ſee his birth, 
Rather than feaft in Dive's houſe t'enjoy his mirth, f 
Oh SEED thou'rt his Redeemer, when wilt thou his life raiſe ? 
That he unto thy Name may be ev'rlaſting praiſe, 
And give him a Poſſeſſion, as his perpetual r1ghr, 
T'inherit in the Land of Life, thy 'rernal Light, 
My head be thou /ift #p like a fiery Cloud, 


| þ 


LillyField is thine, i | 


To Judgment and to Slaughter, of all the high and Proud T v 
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To Babylon. 37 
Oh ! bend thy Bow, and ſhoot thine Arrows and thy Dart, 
And pierce the Wicked ſore, and wound even to the heart ; 
Send forth thy dreadfuf Vouces,by 'Lightnivgand by Thunder 
Aſteniſh all the Heathen, and make the Nations wonder ; 
Feed them withsTorrars, as thou doſt thine own w | 
And let the Natiens feel thy / jean and thy Dread. 
Oh ! my 1:ght hand, draw out thy ſhining glitt'ting Sid, 
Smite all the Shepherds of the Earth _— pure 
Gather thine own Remnant from Eaft, Weſt, North and Seach; | 
« From all the Sluggerds and the ſunwrivg Shepherds mouth. 

And bring thy Seed from Death and Darkneſs to. the Day, 

And from the Yoice of ſwchas have made them a prey ; 
Let nothing binder now, but work, and let none /et, 
Set Gins, ſet Swares, ſet Traps, tocatchthemin thy Net... | 
They've ſlain and led thy Seed-inta Ceptizaty,. -( 2 1 i 116 
Reward them double the Wages of. Sniquuty:; 
Cut off, deſtroy, The SE E D 


. Cryes witerly confannd, 

Pluck »p, ſpare not a brexch, nor leave. root in ground ; 
That we the /eaft, who are thine own, thine. own Creation, . © 
May fing much Praiſe of Thee, the L O.&D ot our Sealyatron, 
Let all th: Heavens ſhoxt,. for BABY L © N's undone z/. 
Let all the Earth nov fear, for her juſt Judgwent's come ; 
Her Exd is Miſery, broken are her Childrens bones, + 

For $G O D hath ſeen'it Juſt, to daſh thems all*gainſt fones, \ 
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To BABYLON. 


ob that didft fit as Queen, and couldelt not then think 
Of this thine hoxr and portion, the oy ROLE 
Thou then wert verry in thine heart, & couldeſt ſup--(drimks | 
Holatry, but now the dregs of Wrath's thy Cap. T 
Thou didft not think, when in thy Lufts thou wert full hot, 
The ſealing #p of YVeng'ance to be thy laſt lot, "Nada 


"TR. s F þ, 
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"To 


To the Man of Luſt. 


E ſons of men, that live in Si» and Luft, 
That is your Canker, it Will eat like raft ; 
Yau that are ignorant of the Serpent's ſeed 
Of Enmity, and what in you *rwill breed, 

Hear this, and read the »atwre and the ground, 

That yos in the true Wiſdow may grow ſound, 

To ſee the windings of the Serpent's path, 

To flee his ſnares, and ſo eſcape the wrath, 

Which on th'«»godly comth, as a flood, 

To ſweep them all, from af, which they call Good ; 

And bring the exd of ſore perplexity 

Upon all workers of Iniquaty. 

O man, enc/ine thine ear tome, and read 

The fruits of that-corrupted ground and ſeed, 

' Which, as the plant of Satan, forth doth ſpring 

Pride, Luſt and Drunkenneſs, and all that's fon, 

Whoredomss, Adalteries, Theft and alt Exil, 

Oaths, curſed Speeches, Lyes, works of the Devil ; 

All flattering Titles, ſmooth deceitful words, 

Which wounds the Innocert, even as With Swords, 

Theſe are the fruits of that plant of corruption, - 

Which doth deceive the ſox! and bring deſtrattion, 

Read this the /ſze, when that GOD at laſt 

Blows over Fruit and Trees With his ſtrong 6laft ; 

That is the SEE D which in thine hear: doth ſpring, 

Telling thee what advantage Lyes do bring 

Of the corrupted Mammon to thy ſtore, 

And how fa!ſe Oaths encreaſe thee more and more; 

Still that's the Seed which tells thee ſare thou wmſt 

Have pleaſure in this life, in Wine and Luſt, 

In theſe and all perſwaſions unto Evil 

Working thy mud, that's the ſeed of the Devil, 

And yet if thou wouldfſt wrſely further kyow, 
| Thy heart's the grewnd in which that ſeed doth grow, 
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Which 
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To the Man of Luft. 


39 


Which ſeed muſt dye through breaking of the ground, 
Elſe thou to Exdleſs /O and WR A TH. at bound. 
And now I'nquire of you,:What ate your hopes. + 
Which draw. ſmguity, as With Cart-ropes 2. 1G 

Whatis the frat of ww 7 Lf and Salvation ? 

And what's the grownd- in Which is ſeal'd Danmnation ? 
And you that live in Luft and full of murth, 

Declare your gladneſs by your life and-birth ;\.. 

And tell me, what's the Kingdom you polleſs - / 
As Heirs and Lords ? your ow» ;you may.confels.... . 
Tell me the exd of all your Vanity, .''. 0 
Feaſts, Sports, Games, Mirth, Muſick and Melody ? _ 
What is your Love affeRed hearts delight WELLS ns 
Toall this, if you can, anſwer the L1G HT, 
And give Accompt, How comes.the Excreaſe. 
In Field, in Houſe, in Backet, Store and Purſe ? 
Anſwer the SEED, what is the End of all 

Which hve and dye in fn, everrin the fall ? 4 
And thou that /v'ſ# in fn,whilft thou haft breath, 
Conſider well thy /aft ex when comes death.,  - 
Come all you Seits and anſwer, What's the ground 

In which Igquity is alwayes found ? -  -. 

Put atl your Worſhips forth in your beſt order, 

And I will ſhew how you Joy and border x, 
As Brethren, Neighbours, Nationsunder one Power . 
Of Satan's Kingdem, DARKNESS, in one. bowr, 
All /ink't in S:n together in a Chain, 

Which is the ſubſtance of the Devit's Rargs : 

To that of GOD in Gentle and in Few 

This ſavoureth as Salt, this thing is tmwe, 

For what f yo to all your forms are bound. 

Of Worſhip ? yet you ſtanding 1n one ground 

Of Luſt, of Si», and Nature of Tranſgreſſion, 

That binds in Kmty beyond Confeſſion. 
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ith Curſe _ 


In ſubſtance there's but rwo, that's NIG H T and DAY, 


Sin DARKNESS the! broad. oue : LIGHT the true way, 
And you in whom is ove, ;and not of GOD, 
You ate to drink his #rath, and feel his Rod. 
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| 40 To the Man of Luſt. "—_ 


Ne. 


If you've another /vve, then G O D's torgotren,' 
Then the AﬀeGtion's te#F, the Heart is rottey, 

And that's not ſound which wanteth avy pare : - 
For GOD requires whole Man,Mind, Spirit, Heart; 
So this i» Man 1s the-Tmgnity, ft Sf: 
Where's fleſbly love, ' that's the Idelatry; 

For all that fands brought forth in the firff nature, 

Sticks only faſt: to the Luſt of the Creatwre, - | | 
Here GOD's #nkwown, for in man's beart he*thſet: 1 
The World, with which he's ſnar'd as in a Net ; {i 4 
So that G O D's Work Man kyows not, hor his Way, 

All which GO D brings to puſs in his own Day, * 

Nor can find out, although b# dayes he ſpend © 

In ſeeking, from Mg mng to the end. 

So all you that are in the Fhftory, 

Read it you can, and reach this Myſtery, 

The Life that's hid inbottom of the Deep, 

What's that ? and 'whiere's the place that Virgins weep ? 
Becauſe that of theit owh Affinry- It 'A 
With them, hath fof the cr edgy "I 

Do you know what the ſwelling Seas devour, - te. 'N 
On which the Heavens once did ſmile, and ſhewre 

Down drops of pleaſant Rain, and made it ſpring, 

Like to 4 Lilly-flower for the Krng ? | : 

The Wilderzeſs whereto the Woman' fled, 

What's that > how /odg's SH E-in a ſecret bed, 

To keep her Innocency undefil'd, 

That ſhe the Lamb's Wife juſtly might be ſtil'd ? 

From all the «nconverted and wnheal'd, _ 
The Myſt ries of G O D's Kingdom ate all ſeal'd, IT |} 
From 1gnorant and learned inthe World, 
That in Invention to and froare hurl'd. | 
The Parable is brought for all to ſee, 

The #»learned ſaith, this 18 too hard for me ; 
The Learned ſaith, to men's alſo ſeal d*: 

By which I know they yet remain wmbeal'd.- - 

Some in their time have ſwollexs like the Sew, | 


And choſe them paths, even what their hearts 4d pleaſe. 
Inven- 
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6 To the Apeftatized. 


br Irrvention up did ſpring, and they were bonnd, 
In Chains of blackyeſs ; and caſt to the ground ; 
For they 4 work, among them had begus, 
BABE L to bwld to mount ebove the Su, 
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To the Apoſtatized. 


And came to ſee the 
And own'd the Teftumony of the LIGHT, 
Canfeſſing it which gave them the trxe fight 
Of all Si», Evil, and #Ungodlineſs, 
And ſaw ſome cleanſing from theig filtbixeſs - 
Bat turning to chevy Fade like the 
And to the AMire, like to the ancigar 


> 

» 

Thy j 's juft to Wo and Miſery: 

; Being le Wrou ht under In |; . 
Remember how thy beart and _ did gradge, 
To give #p Life and all; which GOD will J e; 
For thou _ the mm x pag yr 
Art joyn'd, to crave eek to : 
gull thou ſay'ſt thow firſt, and by thy grief, 
Hopeleſs of cleanſe here, in #nbelref, 
But mark the end of all that /zve and dye in fin, 


Nations, Profeſſors all in fin bound in a bundle, 
Like as the 


Y them Which heard the ſound of G OD: gea DAY, 
atueſs of the W AT, 


I tell thee their ſad dolefw! doom, Death is their ſting. 
eaf of Tares, G OD in the Lake will tumble, 


To the ſimple Seeker. 


F lng that doſt part, as one in wart, 
and earneftly dot look,, 

Like as the Roe, in places /ow 

| to find the Water-brook, £ 


—— 
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a2 To the imple Sether. 


"OE I" 


In travel great, in-pain and ſweat 
the Kivey for to __ 

To bath and cool, in the freſh Pool, 
like as the Har: and Hind. 


I ſe thy face, thou ſeek!ſ# for Grace, 
my Lilly Seed come prove, 

Whillt it is day, I'll ſhew the ay, 
the LIGHT's my Foy and Love. 


Oh he which hath, trodden. in this path, 
hath ſeen the gloriow HMonntan, 
Which from whoſe top, Springs fall and drop, 
this is the exdleſs Fountain, 


No longer think,, but come and .dnzk, .. 
refreſh thee with the goodg. ,, +: + 
It's pleaſant Wine, of the true Vine, 
the ſubſtance of all food, 


Be no more to#, as one that's loft ,, 
but come unto the LIGHT, © 

Which ſhews meas deeds, to be but weeds 
which grow in time of Night, 
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And that within, which ſhews thy fy, 
if thou- lov'ſt it ſiucere, 

Awe and fear G O D, and love his Rod, 
from ſin it will. thee clear, 


Be ata beck, when L1GHT doth check 
the ſecrets of thy mind; 

Let it reprove, joyn thou in /ove, 
and to trxe Peace thou'lt find, 


Do not gain-ſay, but ſill obey 

the Motions of the LIGHT; 
Through Fire to come, as one that's'wor . 
| againſt Deceit to fight, 


at Þ & 


And 
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To the Babes of Bleſſmg. 


| And thou wilt reſt, as at the bref, 
ſucking the Milk of pleaſure; 

The Babe to »oxr:ſh, the Life to flewriſh,' 
this 1s th'everlaſting Treaſure, 


So in this hour, dwell in the Power 
which all the #or{d doth chain, 
Proſper in th'Light, conquer 'in fight, 


and in Deminen reign. 


To the Babes of Bleſſing. 


O my dear pleaſant Babes and Lambs, 
Skipping like Rams 
over the Little Hills, 
Like /caping Roes on Mountains high, 
| | as Doves do fly 
whom Jnnecency fills, 


My Life and Spirit doth you greet, 
and with you aveet 
in the ſweet Fields of pleaſure, 
The Garden where the Roſes grow, 
and Waters flow, 
the Huzbandman's own Treaſure, 


When I beheld the lovely fireams, 
and the Sur bears 
which cometh from on high, 
The ſhining Glory of the Sun, 
which you have wor, 
unto the LORD ſo mgh. 


I'm fl'd beyond what words can meaſure, 
with Virtue's Treaſmre 


of Love to Virgins pare, 
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44 Ston's Oration. 


Who were in many Tempeſts oft, 
and yet not loft, 
which dwell in S190» ſure, 


Who knows the Ships path in the Sea ? 
SO Is your way, 
_ Lions cannot m__ p 
In which you witneſs ſtrength and 5&k;ll 
-4 wound and kil 
and bru:ſe the Serpent*s head. 


Oh Lambs the faireſt of all Flocks, 
upon you drops 
all Bleſſing from above, 
Freſh ffreams of Oy! upon your head, 
lay'n in the Bed 
of Everlaſting Love. 


AMyrrh, Frankinſence and Alice, 
ſweet Wint and Spice, 
and all that the Earth yeelds, 
Herbs, Flowers, Milk, and pleaſant Trees, 
Honey of Bees 
is Toxrs, in Woods and Fields. 


Oh! holy Land full of the Seed's encreaſe, 
—_— which cannot ceaſe 
»wultiplying to the ſtore ; 
Being ſeal'd in Covenant and Band, 
given under hard 
to this for evermore, 


SIONS ORATION. 


Aith Zion, all the Gold which Mountains hide 


In all the compaſs of the World ſo wide, 
And all the ſubſtance which the ſwelling waves 


Have ſwallowed in her Womb, like as the Graves ; 


All 


The Babe s breathing, &c, 


All precions Stones and Pearls, cover'd with Recks, 
Hid under rotten roots of flumbling-blocks : 

All pure Silver that {yes deep in ground, 

The ::»e approacheth it muſt all be found. 
Ariſe, fair Daughter, gather quick, and bring 
The Conſecrated Subſtance to the King. 

And all ye ſons, which Zion's womb Fo bear, 
Take pf hs in hand, work without fear 

Of wolf, Fox, Tigre, Bear, or Lion; 

For GOD is the Salvation of Sion, 

Till that be fimſh't which G OD hath decreed, 
The Reſtanration of his Holy S E E D, 


Come, huxt the Wolves, and Yild-beaſts of the Wood, 


Which ſlew the Lawbs, and feaſted on their Blood ; 
For they'r appozmted in all times hereafter 


For ſiarving, reſtleſs pargs of death and ter, 
Neg G 0Þ -. ſangh 
To ſhew their Counſels like as fooliſh things, 
V'Vho ſeek with bryers and thorns to ſtop the way, 
Which G O D by's Breath will bxrn in a day. 
Mark this your End ye Potſherds, G O D will rent 
Your Kingdoms ; wherefore prize time and repent. 
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in Judgment comes to reprove Kings, 


The Babe's breathing to his Brethren. 


Y Sifters Sion's daughters joyn'd in band 
In {mty in th Heaven's ſwadling band, 
Which 6b:nds the World with Clouds,as under chains, 
There ſtands your Glory where the Eternal 7aigns. 
Our Mother bare her Children in much pain, 

In th'houſe where Judgment ſeparated twain, 
Slaying the Seed of exmity and ſtrife, 

The Soed of Promnuſe to inherit Life ; 

And brake the Covenant with Death and Hell, 
Under which, all the Word, the Seed did ſell. 


Shout, ſhout ye Sos, and fright the #or!d, which beaſf 


Themſelves in the great »wmbey of their Hog, 


Oh! 


i. 


| 46 The Babe's breathing, &c. 


Oh! Heav'ns declare, and let the World wonder, 
Sttike Terror in the, hearts of all their wwmber : 
Let all their Conſolation fade and quail, 

And let their ſtrength in day of Battel fai/: 

You in whoſe month the Word of Judgment Rands, 
Lade all the /Yorld with #O, and fill their hanas, 
{ Utter your Yoice and let the Thunders rattle 'J - 
Through Elements and Air, ſound to the Battle | 
The Trampet of the dreadful LO R D of Hoſts 

Among the Nations, throughout all their Coaſts. 

The DAY of God's at hand, the L1G HT's his Word; 
GOD comes with Fire, Plague, Famine and With Sword, 
To plead with all fleſh, living in Corraption, | 
Upon their heads to bring ſwife fierce uction. 

Here I am ſet oe of the /iving nnmber, 

A S'gz in Egypt, to Sodow's brood a Wander, 

GOD's Pow'r with H#, 1s like a Forr of Steel, 

My Brethren in the Life you may me feel ; 

For I am with you all under your Deep, 

Where all he Fries \wim, and Forms creep * J, 
Where T urtle-Doves Co fly with out-ftretch't wing, 
And where you hear the /:tr/e Lark to ling, 

In that hid path, which all the World's Line 
Can't juſtly weaſure, to the End of T ume, 

Ever, in that Bed where every ſous bleſt, 

I'm wrap: in fold tor ever, for to reſt 

With or, in all cond:trons to hold faſt, 

That of the firſt in him, who 1s the /aff, 


_ 


From Vermce Lazzaretta, 


F. P. 


When the Fountains of the Dzep were broken open, 
I was in the Valley of the Mountain, and then 
I was moved to make mention of the Streams 
thereof, 
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THE END. 
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